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1873]                      THE  FACTION FIGHT

Friday, February Eve

When I came home last night at half past twelve I was surprised
by seeing lights still burning in the house and Dora let me in. I
never saw my dear sister look so pretty. A black cloak was thrown
round her and her bright hair fen like a cloud over her shoulders.
She had been playing chess with my Father. The fire was still
burning in the- dining room. We stood a few minutes to warm
ourselves. Then a shower of sweet kisses and I sent the dear pretty
girl to bed.

Tuesday, 4 February

Sat an hour with John and Hannah Hatherell at tea. I read to
them and they told me the story of the terrible faction fight between
the men at Chippenham and the men of the two Langleys [            ]

years ago, in which two Chippenham men were killed, Hall the
saddler and Reynolds the tinman. The quarrel between Chippen-
ham and the Langleys had been long brewing and there was bad
blood and a bitter feud between the town and the two villages. It
was the fault of Chippenham. They began it. A lot of Chippenham
blackguards had been in the habit of ill-using and beating the
Langley men whenever the country folk came into the town on the
market day which was then Saturday. Things came to such a pass
that the Langley people could not enter the town without being
abused and knocked about and they were afraid to go to market.
This state of things was not to be borne and the men of Langley
Fitzurse arranged to go into Chippenham in force on a certain
market day and avenge their insults and injuries. A number of
Langley Burrell men joined them and the united force armed with
sticks and bludgeons and numbering perhaps from 30 to 40 men
entered the town on a market day, Saturday afternoon. Some folk
say it was a oinning plot and that the whole scheme was precon-
certed, but at all events what happened was this. After some fierce
fighting in the streets with fists, sticks and stones, after many heads
had been broken and some blood had been spilt the Langley men
retreated up the hill in a body as far as the Little George where a
turnpike then stood. Here they stood. The Chippenham men
taunted and reviled them and called to come on like men and not
to run home like women. The Langley men having gained their
purpose and having drawn their enemies out of the town now turned